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CHAPTER I.

I Takt Country House.
This Is the story of how a middle- -

aged spinster lost her mind, deserted
her "domestic gods In the city, took
a furnished houso for tho summer out
of town, and found herself Involved In
one of those mysterious crimes that
keep our newspapers and detective
agencies happy and prosperous. For
10 years I had been perfectly com-

fortable; for 20 years I had had the
window-boxe- s filled In tho spring, the
carpets lifted, tho awnings put up and

I the furniture, covered with brown
linen; for as many summers I had said
good-b- to ray friends, and, nfter
watching their perspiring hegtra, had
settled 'down to n delicious quiet In
town, where the mall comes three
times a day, and the water supply
docs not depend on n tank on the
roof.

And then the madness seized me.
When I look back over tho months I
spent In Sunnyslde, I wonder that I
survived at all. As It Is, I show the
wear and tear of my harrowing ex-

periences. I have turned very gray
Llddy reminded me of It only yester-
day by saying that a little bluing In

the rinse water would make my hair insilvery Instead of a yellow white. I

hate to be reminded of unpleasant
things and I snapped her off.

"No," I said shBrply, "I'm not going
to use bluing at my time of life, or
tarch. either."
Llddy's nerves are gone, she says,

since that awful summer, but Bhe has he
enough left, goodness knows! And
when she begins to go around with a
lump In her throat, all I have to do
Is to threaten to return to Sunnyslde, a
and she Is frightened Into a semblance
of cheerfulness from which you may
Judge that the summer there --was any-
thing but a success.

The newspaper accounts have been
bo garbled and Incomplete one of
them mentioned me but once, and
then only as the tenant at the time
the thing happened that I feel It my in
due to tell what I know. Mr. Jamie-so- a

the detective, said himself he
could never have done without me,
although he gave me little enough to
credit, In print

' I shall have to go back several
years 13, to be exact to start my
story. At that time my brother died,
leaving me his two children. Halsey
was 11 then and Gertrude was seven.
When Halsey had finished his elec-
trical course and Gertrude her board-
ing school both came home to stay.
The winter Gertrude came out was his
nothing but a succession of sitting up
late at night to bring her home from to
things, taking her to the dressmakers
between naps the next day, and dis-

couraging ineligible youths with either
more money than brains or more
brains than money. By spring I was
quite tractable. So when Halsey sug-
gested camping In the Adirondack
and Gertrude wanted Bar Harbor, we
'compromised on a good country house
with links near, within motor dis-
tance of town and telephone distance I.
of the doctor. That was how we went
to Sunnyslde.

We went out to Inspect the property,
and It seemed to deserve Its 'name.
Its cheerful appearance gave no indi-
cation whatever of anything out of
the ordinary. Only one thing seemed on
unusual to me: The housekeeper, who
had been left In charge, had moved by
from the house to the gardener's lodge
a few days before. As the lodge was
far enough away from the house. It
seemed to me that either fire or
thieves could complete their work of
destruction undisturbed. The proper-
ty was an extensive one; the house on
the top of a hill, which sloped away In
great stretches of green lawn and to
clipped hedges, to the road, and across
the valley, perhaps a couple of miles
away, was the Greenwood Club bouse.
Gertrude and Halsey were Infatuated. am

The property was owned by Paul I
Armstrong, the president of the
Traders' bank, who at the time we
took the house was In the west with
his wife and daughter, and a Dr.
Walker, the Armstrong famtlv nhv.
slcian. Halsey knew Louise Arm-
strong had been rather attentive to
her the winter before, but as Halsey
was always attentive to somebody, I
had not thought of It seriously, al-

though she was a charming girl. I
knew of Mr. Armstrong only through

. hlq, connection with the bank, where
the children's money was largely

and through an ugly storyr about the son, Arnold Armstrong, who
was reported to have forged his fa- -

ther's name for a considerable amount
to sora bank paper. However, the
story bad had no Interest for me.

I cleared Halsey and Gertrude
- away to a house party, and moved out

to Sunnyslde the first of May.
The first night passed quietly

enough. I have always been grateful
lor that ono night's peace; It shows
what the country might bo under fa-

vorable circumstances. Never after
ithat night did I put my head on my

with any assurance how long
lit would be there; or on my shoulders,
Iter that scatter.

Oa the following morning Llddy and,tt Kalston. By awn housekeeper,
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had a difference of opinion, and Mrs.
Ralston left on the 11 train. Jutt after
luncheon, Burke, the butler, waa taken
unexpectedly with a pain In his right
side, much worse when I was within
hearing distance, and by afternoon he
was started cityward. That night the
cook's sister had a baby tho cook,
seeing Indecision In my face, made It
tTvIss cs second thuiigut rn3, to b
short, by noon the next day the house-
hold staff was down to Llddy and
myself. And this in a houso with 22
rooms and flvo baths!

Llddy wanted to go back to the city
nt once, but the mllkboy said that
Thomas Johnson, tho Armstrongs'
colored butler, was working as a
waiter at tho Greenwood club and
might come back. I have the usual
scruples about coercing people's serv-
ants away, but few of ua have any
conscience regarding institutions or
corporations witness the way wo
beat railroads and street car compan-
ies when we can so I called up the
club, and about eight o'clock Thomas
Johnson came to see me. Poor
Thomas!

Well, It ended by my engaging
Thomas on the spot, at outrageous
wages, and with permission to Bleep

the gardener' lodge, empty since
the house was rented. The old man

he was white-haire- d and a little
stooped, but with an immense Idea of
his personal dignity gave me his
reasons hesitatingly.

"1 ain't Bavin nothing', Mis' Innes,"
said, his hand on the door-kno- "but

there's been goln'a-o-n here this las'
few months as ain't natchal. 'Tain't
one thing an' 'taint another it's Jest

door squealln' here, an' a winder
closing' there, but when doors an'
winders gets to cuttln' up capers and
there's nobody nigh 'em. It's time
Thomas Johnson sleeps sonewhar's
else."

Llddy, who seemed to be never
more than ten feet away from me that
night, and was afraid of her shadow

that great barn of a place, screamed
little, and turned a yellow-green- .

But I am not easily alarmed.
It was entirely In vain I represented

Thomas that we were alone, and
that he would have to stay In the
house that night. He was politely
firm, but he would come over early
the next morning, and It I gave him a
key, he would come In time to get
some sort of breakfast. I stood on
the huge veranda and watched him
shuffle along down the shadowy drive
with mingled feelings Irritation at

cowardice and thankfulness at get-
ting him at all. I am not ashamed

say that I double-locke- d the hall
door when I went In.

"You can lock up the rest of the
house and go to bed, Llddy," I said
severely. "You give me the creeps
Btandlng there. A woman of your age
ought to have better sense." It usual-
ly braces Llddy to mention her age;
she owns to 40 which Is absurd. Her
mother cooked for my grandfather,
and Llddy must be at least ns old as

But that night she refused to
brace.

"You're not going to ask me td lock
up, Miss Rachel!" she quavered.
"Why, there's a dozen French win-
dows in the drawing room and the bil-

liard room wing, and every one opens
a porch. And Mary Anne said that

last night there wjis a man standing
the stable when she locked the

kitchen door."
"Mary Anne was a fool," I said

sternly. "If there had been a man
there she would have had him in the
kitchen and been feeding him what
was left from dinner, Inside of an hour,
from force of habit Now don't be
ridiculous. Lock up the house and go

bed. I am going to read."
But Llddy set her lips tight and

stood still.
"I'm not going to bed," she said. "I

going to pack up, and
am going to leave."
"You'll do nothing of the sort." I

Bnapped. Llddy and I often desire to
part company, hut never at the Bame
time. "11 ycu arc afraid, I will so
with you, but for goodness' sake don't '

try to hide behind me."
The house was a typical summer

residence on an extensive scale.
Wherever possible, on the first floor,
the architect had done away with par-
titions, using arches and columns In-

stead. The effect was cool and spaci-
ous, but scarcely cozy. As Llddy and
I went from one window to another,
our voices echoed back at us uncom-
fortably. There was plenty of light
the electric plant down In the village
supplied us but there were long vis-
tas of polished floor, and mirrors
which reflected us from unexpected
corners, until I felt some of Llddy's
foolishness communicate itself to me.

The house was very loug, a rectan-
gle In general form, with the main en'
trance In the center of the long side.
The brick-pave- entry opened Into a
short ball, to tho right of which, sepa-
rated only by a row of pillars, was a
huge living room. Beyond that was
the drawing room, and In the end the
billiard room. Oft the billiard room,
In the extreme right wing, was a den,
or cardroom, with a small hall open-
ing on the east veranda, and from
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there west up a Barrow circular stair-ca-.

Llddy and t got ai far aa the card-roo- m

and turned on all the lights. I
tried the small entry door there,
which opened on tho veranda, and ex-

amined the window. Everything was
secure, and Llddy, a little less ner-
vous now, had Just pointed out to me
the disgraceful dusty condition of tho
hard-woo- floor, when suddenly tho
light went out We waited a mo-
ment; I think Llddy waa stunned with
fright or she would have screamed.
And then I clutched her by the arm
and pointed to one of tho window
opening on the porch. Tho sudden
change threw the window Into relief,
an oblong of grayish light and showed
us a figure standing close, peering In.
A I looked It darted across the ver-
anda and out of sight In tho dsrkness.

CHAPTER It. I

A Link Cuff-Butto-

Llddy's knees seemed to give away
under her. Without a sound sho sank
down, leaving mo staring nt tho win-
dow in pctrtned amazement. Llddy
began to moan under her breath, and
In my excitement I reached down and
shook her.

"Stop It," I whispered. "It's only a
woman maybe a maid of tho Arm-
strongs'. Get up and help mc find tho
door." She groaned again. "Very
well," I said, "then I'll have to leave
you here. I'm going."

She moved at that, and, holding to
my sleeve, we felt our waytwlth nu

"T?'"1!''0."":"- -

The lights came on then, and, with
the long French windows unshuttered.
I had n creepy feeling that each one
sheltered a peering face. In fact. In
the light of what happened afterward,
I am pretty certain we were under
surveillance during the entire ghostly
evening. We hurried over tho rest of
the locklng-u- p and got upstairs as
quickly as we could. I left the lights
all en, and our footsteps echoed

Llddy had a stiff neck the
next morning, from looking back over
her shoulder, and she refused to go
to bed.

"Let me stay in your dressing room,
Miss Rachel," she begged. "If you
don't I'll sit In the hall outside the
door. I'm not going to be murdered
with my eyes shut"

It waa 11 o'clock when I finally pre-
pared for bed. In spite of my assump-
tion of Indifference, I locked the door
Into the hall, and finding the tran-
som did not catch, I put a chair cau-
tiously before the door It was not
necessary to rouse Llddy and climb-
ing up put on the ledge of the tran-
som a small dressing mirror, so that
any movement of the frame would
send It crashing down. Then, secure
In my precautions I went to bed.

I did not go to sleep at once. Llddy
disturbed me Just as I was growing
drowsy, by coming In and peering un- -

'
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That Completed Our Demoralization.

der the bed. She was afraid to speak,
however, becauso of her previous
snubbing, and went back, stopping in
the doorway to sigh dismally.

Somewhere down-suil- a clock
with a chime sang away tho hours

I
eleven-thirty- , forty-five- , twclvo. And
then the lights went out to stay. The
Casanova Electric Company shuts up
shop and goeB home to bed at mid-
night; when one has a party, I be-

lieve it 1b customary to fee the com-

pany, which will drink hot coffee and
keep awake a couple of hours longer.
But the lights were gone for good
that night Llddy bad gone to Bleep,
as I knew she would. She was a very
unreliable person: always awake and
ready to talk when she wasn't wanted
and dozing off to sleep when she was
I called her once or twice, the only re-

sult being an explosive snore that
threatened her very windpipe then I

"ot un R"d HntI ji bedrocsi casdlc.
My bedroom and dressing room

were above the big living room on
the first floor. On the second floor a
long corridor ran the length of the
house, with rooms opening from both
sides. In the wings were small cor-

ridors crossing the main one the
plan was simplicity Itself. And Just
as I got back into bed, I heard a
sound from the east wing, apparently,
that made me stop, frozen, with one
bedroom slipper half off, and listen. It
was a rattling metallic Bound, and It
reverberated along the empty halls
like the crash of doom. It was for all
the world as It something heavy, per-

haps a piece of steel, had rolled clat-
tering and Jangling down the hard-

wood stairs leading to the cardroom.
In the silence that followed Llddy

stirred and snored again, I waa ex-

asperated; first she kept me awake
by silly alarms, then when she was
needed she slept like Joe Jefferson, or
Rip they are always the same to me.
I went in and aroused her, and I give
her credit for bolng wide awake the
minute I spoke.

"Get up," I said, "if you don't want
to be murdered in your bed."

"WhereT Ilowf yelled vocifer-
ously, and Jumped up.

'There' somebody in the house," I
aid. 'Oet up. We'll have to go to

the telephone.''
"Not out in the hall!" she gasped;

"Oh, Miss Rachel, not out in the
haltl" trying to hold mo back. Hut I
am a targe woman and Llddy Is small.
We got to the door, somehow, and
Llddy held a brass andiron, which It
was all she could do to lift, let alone
brain anybody with. I listened, and,
hearing nothing, opened the door a
little and peered into the hall. It was
a black void, full of terrible Bugges-tlon- ,

and my candle only emphasized
the gloom. Llddy squealed and drew
me back again, and a the door
slammed, the mirror I had put on the
transom came down and hit her on
the head. That completed our de-

moralization. It was some tlmo before
I could persuade her she had not been
nttacked from behind by a burglar,
and when she found the mirror
smashed on the floor she wasn't much
better.

IsCrCS nC.Sg 0 M Mrntut mttt
walled. "Oh, Miss Rachel, there's go
ing to be a deathl"

"There will be." I said grimly. "If
you don't keep quiet, Llddy Allen."

And so we sat there until rooming,
wondering It the candlo would last
until dawn, nnd nrranglng what trains
we could tako back to town. If we had
only stuck to that decision and gone
back before It was too late!

The sun came finally, and from my
l wmuuw i wuii-ut-- iub ireuu niuuK lilt

Mr. take shadowy form, gradually
lose their ghostlike appearance, be- -

como gray and then green. The
Greenwood club showed Itself a dab
of white against the hill across the
valley, and an early robin or two
hopped around In (he dew. Not un-

til the milk-bo- y and the sun came,
about the same time, did I dare to
open tho door Into the hall and look
around'. Everything was as wo had
left It Trunks were heaped here and
there, ready for the trunk-room- , and
through an end window of stained
glass cauie a streak of red and ye
low daylight that wa eminently
cheerful. The milk-bo- waa pound-
ing somewhere below, and the day
had begun.

Thomas Johnson came ambling up
the drive about half-pas- t six, and we
could hear him clattering around on
the lower floor, opening shutters. I
had to take Llddy to her room up-

stair, however she was quite sure
she would find something uncanny. In
fact, when she did not having now
the courage of daylight, she was actu-
ally disappointed.

Well, we did not go back to town
that day.

I warned Llddy not to mention what
had happened to anybody, and tele-
phoned to town for servant. Then,
after a breakfast which did more
credit to Thomas' heart than his head,
I went on a short tour of Investiga-
tion. The sounds had come from the
east wing, and not without some
qualms I began there. At first I found
nothing. Since then I have developed
my powers of observation, but at that
time I was a novice. The small card-roo-

seemed undisturbed I looked for
footprints, which Is, I believe, the con-

ventional thing to ds, although my
experience has been that as clews
both footprints and thumb-mark- s ore
more useful In fiction than in fact.
But the stairs In that wing offered
something.

At the top of the flight had been
placed a tall wicker hamper, packed
with linen that bad come from town.
It stood at the edge of tho top step,
almost barring passage, and on the
step below It was a long, fresh
scratch. For three steps tho scratch
was repeated, gradually diminishing,
as if some object had fallen, striking
each one. Then for four steps nothing.
On the fifth step below was a round
dent In the hard wood. That was all.
and It seemed little enough, except
that I was positive the-mark-s had not
been there the day before.

It bur out my theory of the sound.
which bad been for nil the world like
the humping or a metallic object down
a flight of steps. The four steps had
been skipped. I reasoned that nn Iron
bar, for Instance, would do something
of the sort strike two or three steps,
end down, then turn over. Jumping a
few stairs, and landing with a thud,

Iron bars, however, do not fall
down-stair- s In the middle of the night
alone. Coupled with the figure on the
veranda the agency by which it
cllmbedralght be assumed. But and
here was the thing that puzzled me
most the doors were all fastened
that morning, the window unmolest-
ed, and the particular door from the
card room to the veranda bad a n

lock of which 1 neia tbe Key,
and which had not been tampered
with.

I fixed on an attempt at burglary,
as tbe most natural explanation an
attempt frustrated by the falling of
the object, whatever It was, that had
roused me. Two things I could not
understand; how the Intruder had es-

caped with everything locked, and
why be had left the small silver,
which, in the absence of a butler, bad
remained downstairs over night

In tbe afternoon a back came up
from Casanova, with a fresh relay of
servants. The driver took them with
a flourish to the servants' entrance,
and drove around to tbe front of tbe
house, where I waa awaiting him.

"Two dollars," he said In reply to
my question. "I don't charge full
rates, because, brlngln' 'am up all
summer as I do, it pays to make a
special price. When they got off the
train I sex, sex I: 'There's another
bunch for Sunnyslde, cook, parlor
maid and all.' Yes'ra six summers,
and a now lot never less than once a
month, They won't stand for the
country and the lontsomtseii, I
reckon."

But with the presence of the
"bunch", of servants say courage re-

vived, and late In the afteraees came
a message from Gertrude that the and
Hataey would arrive that night at
about 11 o'clock, coming in the car
from Richfield. Things were looking
up; and when Ileulah, my cat, a most
intelligent animal, found some early
catnip on a bank near tbe house and
rolled In it In a feltno ecstasy, I de-

cided that getting back to nature was
the thing to do.

White t waa dressing for dinner,
Llddy rapped at the door. She was
hardly herself yet, but privately I

think she was worrying about the bro-
ken mirror and it augury, more than
anything etse. When she came In she
waa holding something In her hand,
and sho laid It on tho dressing table
carefully,

"I found It In the linen hamper,"
she said. "It must be Mr. Halsey's,
but It seems queer how It got there."

It was the half of a link cuff but-
ton cf unique design, and I looked at
It carefully,

"Where tss it: Zr. ths bottom of
the hamper?" I asked.

"On tho very top," she replied. "It's
a mercy It didn't fall out on the way."

When Llddy had gone I examined
the fragment attentively, I had never
Been It before, nnd I was certain It
was not Halsey's. It was of Italian
Workmanship, and consisted of a
mother-of-pear- l foundation, encrusted
with tiny seed-pearls- , strung on
horsehair to hold them. In tho cen-
ter was a small ruby. Tho trinket
wns odd enough, but not Intrinsically
of great value. Its Interest for me
lay In this: Llddy had found It lying
In tho top of the hamper which bad
blocked the east-win- stairs.

That afternoon the Armstrongs'
hoUkt-keepvr- , a youngish good-lookin-

woman, applied for Mr. Ralston's
place, and I waa glad enough to take
her. She looked as though she might
be equal to a dozen of Llddy, with her
snapping black eyes and heavy Jaw.
Her name was Anne Watson, and I
dined that evening for the first time
In three days.

CHAPTER III.

Mr. John Bailey Appears.
I had dinner served In th break-

fast room. Somehow the huge dining
room depressed me, and Thomas,
cheerful enough all day, allowed his
spirit to go down with the sun. He
had a habit of watching the corners
of the room, left shadowy by the can-
dles on the table, and altogether It
was not a festive meal.

Dinner over I went Into the living
room. I had three hours before the
children could possibly arrive, and 1

got out my knitting.
The chug of the automobile as It

climbed tbe hill was the most wel-

come sound I had heard for a long
time, and with Gertrude and Halsey
actually before mc, my troubles
seemed over for good. Gertrude stood
smiling in the hall, with her hat quite
over one ear, and her hair In eery
direction under her pink veil. Ger-
trude Is a very pretty girl, no matter
how her hat Is, and I was not sur-
prised when Halsey prevented n god-lookin-

young man, who bowed at
mo and looked at Trude that Is the
ridiculous nickname Gertrude brought
from school.

"I have brought a guest. Aunt Ray,"
Halsey said. "I wnnt you to adopt
him Into your affections and your

list Let mc present
John Bailey, only you must mil him
Jack. In 12 hours he'll be calling you
"Aunt"; I know him."

We shook bands, and I got a chance
to look at Mr Bailey; he was n tall
fellow, perhaps 30, and ho wore a
small mustache. I remember wonder-
ing why; he seemed to have a good
mouth nnd when he smiled his teeth
wero above tho nvernge. One never
knows why certain men cling to a
messy upper Up that must get Into
things, any more than ono under-
stands some women building up their
hair on Ur itlrocitles. Otherwise,
he was very good to look nt, stalwart
nnd tanned, with the direct gaze that
I like. I nm particular about Mr. Bai-

ley, because, he was a prominent fig-

ure In what happened later.
Gertrude was tired with the trip

and went up to bed very soon. I

made up my mind to tell them noth-
ing until the next day, and then to
make as light of our excitement as
possible. After all, what had I to tell?
An Inquisitive face peering in nt a
window; a crash In the night; a
scratch or two on the stairs, and half
n ! As for Thomas and his
forebodings. It was always my belief
that a negro is one part thief, one
part pigment, and tbe rest superstl- -

liuu.
It was Saturday night The two

men went to the billiard room, and I

could hear them talking as I went up-

stairs. It seemed that Halsey had
stopped at the Greenwood club for
gasolene and found Jack Bailey there,
with the Sunday golf crowd. Mr. Bai-

ley had not been hard to persuade-prob- ably

Gertnfdo know why and
they had carried him off triumphant-
ly. I roused Llddy to get them some-
thing to eat Thomas was beyond
reach In the lodgo and paid no at-

tention to her evident terror of tbe
kitchen regions. Then I went to bed.
The men were still in the billiard
room when I finally dozed off, and tbe
last thing I remember was the howl
of a dog in front of tbe houso. It
walled a crescendo of woe that trailed
off hopefully, only to break out afresh
from a new point of the compass.

At threo o'clock in the morning I
was roused by a revolver shot. The
sound seemed to come from Just out
side my door. For a moment I could
nut move. Then I heard Oertrude
stirring in her room, and the next
moment she had thrown open tbe con-

necting door,

(Continued next Friday)
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Mr, Ansel Ilnugli, of Stanford,
nnd Mrs. .Minerva Duunway, of
this place, wcro married Inst Wed-

nesday, by Elder J. M. Long. Mrs.
Dunnwny wnu one' of our best neigh-

bor nnd wo congrntulnte Mr. linugb
on winning bucIi n good Indy for
his wife. Wo extend to tbcm our
beet wishes.

Ti W. Hutetienoit spent Sunday
with hi noil here.

.Mrs. Dnvo Goodpasture nnd at-

tractive littlo children will lenvo

booh, for Lexington, Ky, wher0 they
will mnl.c their home.

llentnco Young, has been quite ill

of pneumonin.
Mr. Walter Warficld has returned

home, nfter nn extended visit to re-

latives, nt Louisville.
Mrs, Li'cy Redwino, is visiting bet

sifter, Mr. Ilnrdin Cook here.
.Mis. Harmon Hntficld, is very

nick nt thin writing.
Mrs. John Meier visited her

daughter, Mrs. C. L. Cover, at Stan-
ford, hint wefc,

Mis Delia S. HnMin, left Sunday
for Dnnville, to upend n few week,
with her sister, Mrs. Deliner Adams.

Theodore Itnstin, nnd family bnvo
moved in to the house, vnrntcd by
Fred Skidmore, nKo W. V. Young,
of Slnnford, has moved here.

M!hs Kimtm Meier, of Louisville,
nnd Mia Mnrthn Meier, of Slnn-
ford, nrc visiting their parents here.

Mrs. Klhcrt Terry, nnd Mis
Knthcrino Terry, of Ncnl's Creek,
spent Thursday, wilh friends here.

Klder J. A. Knrr, will preach nt
Mt. Mra-inli- , the fifth Sunday, of
this month. AH nre cordially invited
to nttetid.

Hubert H. l)enlipns,, "pent Sun-

day, nt Rowland with his parents.
Mnnlv Mcfluffcy, risited his best

pirl here Inst Sunday.
Hurtling tobacco beds is the order

of the day, nnd the farmers secin
to be working with n will.

DONT BE BALD.

Nearly Any One May Secure a Splen-
did Growth of Hair

We have a remedy that has nidf?
to j;row hair nnd prevented bnldnes- -

in O.'t out of 100 cases whero used
nrcnrdiiur to directions for n reason-
able length of time. Thnt may seem
like n strong statement it is, nnd'
wr mean it to be, nnd no one should
doubt it until they hnvc put our
claims to nn nctunl lest.

We nte h certain Itexnll "93"
Hnir Tonic will cure dandruff, pre-

vent baldness, Mimulntc tha scalp
and hnir role, stop failing hnir nnd
raw new hnir, that we personally

give our oMtiVe pmrnntco to re-

fund every penny paid us for it in
ev ry instance where it does not givo
entire sntisfiiction to the user.

Itexnll "!W Hnir Tonic is na
pleusnnt to ue ns clear spring wat-

er. It is delightfully perfumed, nnd
does not grenc or gum the hair. Two
sizes 50 cents nnd ?1. With our
Guarantee back of it, you rcrtninly
take no risk. Sold only nt our store

The Itexnll 6tnre. Penny's Drug-
store.

Wc rcceivo frefch fruit every day.
Telephone us your order. Cover's
restaurant.

COMMISSIONER'S SALE!

II. J. MvRoberts Plaintiff vs John
Sam Jnckmnn, Defendant.

Pursuant to n judgment of the
Lincoln Circuit Court rendered nt
its November terra 1001 in tho rnso
above styled; the undersigned Com-

missioner will on
Monday April 8th, 1912

County court day nt about 1 P. M.,
offer for salo at public outcry to
the highest and best bidder tho fol-

lowing described house nnd lot of
lnnd situated in Logan Town Lincoln
county, nnd being the same property
dcMsed to the defendant, John Sam
.Tnekmnn by the wiH "f his fathsr
Craig Jaukmnn, nnd bounded on tho
North and Knbt by the lands of R.
L. Porter, on the South by the land
of Dan VunArsdnlo and on tho West
by the other Craig Jnckmnn land.

Tho object of this snlo is to sntis-f- y

plaintiffs, judgment for
ilh interest thereon from November

3, 1003 until paid nt the rato of six
per cent per annum, subject to n
credit of $5.30 paid December 30,
1003 .and the costs hereof.

TERMS. Said solo will bo mado
on n credit of six months, nnd ths
purchaser will be required to to

bond with approved personal
security for tho purchase prico pay-

able to tho undersigned Commis-

sioner, and benring interest nt tho
rate of six per cent per annum from
day pfnalo; and a lien will bo re-

served on tho land to securo tho
payment of Enid bond, nnd snrao
shall liavo the forco and effect of
n judgment. Witness my hand this
March 20th 1012.
E. D. PENNINQTON, M. C. L. C. C


